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of wood, in which they lived happily for some time,
until a certain giantess, enraged at the beauty of Sita,
plotted against their peace and made an attempt to
kill the princess. She was, however, prevented by
Lakshmana, who cut off her nose, whereupon she went
away in a great rage to prevail upon her brothers to
avenge her loss upon the princely wanderers.

Then Rama went out alone with his bow in his
hand and was met by a great shower of arrows,
rocks, and trees, clubs, darts, and loops of rope which
threatened to catch him by the neck and make him
captive like a slave. With wonderful speed, strength,
and skill he plied his bow, and the air grew dark
with the shade cast by his arrows until at last the
giants yielded, but their leader continued the fight
unaided. He hurled his ponderous mace at Rama,
who cut it in two with his arrows as it sped through
the air. The giant uprooted a tall tree, but as it came
rushing through the air it was cut in pieces by the
arrows from that wonderful bow. Then an arrow
like a flash of lightning sped through the air and the
giant leader fell dead upon the earth ; and as he fell
Rama heard above him a peal of drums which spoke
of victory, and saw descending through the air a
shower of roses, lilies, arid lotus flowers which fell
gently upon his head and shoulders.

Now one of the giants had left the field of battle
and made his way to the court of Ravana, the king of